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One copy of Judge at home is 
worth two in some stranger’s lap 


Are you one of those few remaining 
persons who think that Judge grows onl) 
on railroad library cars and in public 
reading rooms! 

Have you sat for hours watching some 
perfect stranger revel in the latest number 
of Judge, eyeing his every move, waiting to 
pounce upon it the moment he finishes? 














Have you seen them read it through 
completely and then start in to read it 
through again! 


All Right, 
Judge: ‘ Have you, all these years, sub- 
225 Fifth Avenue . “ ° a 
New York City jected yourself to the inconven- 

ew iences of travel merely because 
one year f ‘eecwrs vou thought Judge appears 
t! teen week trial for , o ? 
$1.00. It is undersccd only on trains? Or wasted 
that you send me Judge be- gallons of gasoline flit- 
pin g with the current issue. . . 
7 P ting about in your 
en . at a later dat limousine from one 
Ca n $5.50, f reign $6.00 ° ° 

public library to 
Nar 
Stree 
Cit 
225 

Stat 


another, hoping to find a copy of Judge 
not previously engaged? 

Have you never dreamed that it is 
possible to subscribe to Judge and have 
it come regularly to your, yes, to your 
own home! 

Think of having Judge at home. No 
cinders. No wall-signs to silence your 
laughter. Nobody to shoot impatient 
glances at you. No hurry. No waiting. 
Just Judge there, to read in one gulp or 
to Fletcherize over a whole week if you 
wish. 

Judge will add glamor to any fire- 
side. So many people have had the 
impression that only railroad presidents 
and certified public librarians could 
subscribe to Judge that we have felt 
it our duty to publish this advertise- 
ment. 


The Happy Medium 
JUDGE 
Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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$5.00 a Ye ar 
“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM” 


Entered as second-cla utter, October 
21, 1881, at the Post Off New York New York, Aprii 5, 1919 
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Tue Bureau Was Turee [ncues WipER THAN 
Make It 


Grimley Mov 
By D. B. 
Illustrated by 


weil: remarkable facility with which 
solid bodies will, at times, evade the 
operation of laws supposed to be 
universal, has long excited the won- 
der of the philosophical. This refers 
to the well-known but inexplicable 

et 4 a fact that pieces of furniture which 

Sa have been shoved through a door by 
draymen, with no apparent difficulty, will afterwards 
resist all the efforts of the householder to extrude them 
through the same opening, although neither door nor 
furniture has changed in shape or size. 

This strange fact came home to Grimley with telling 
force as he confronted a huge bureau which stubbornly 
refused to depart from the room by the way it had come, 
although he shed quarts of perspiration trying to make 
it do so. : 

It was about the size of a trolley car and was under- 
stood to contain what was formerly called underwear 
but which a politer age, with its devotion to camou- 
flage, prefers to call lonjerry. It was an impressive 
affair whose possession conferred almost as much re- 
spectability as a case of gout. It had a swell front and 
a top that bellied out like a spanker in a breeze, while a 
millionaire who fixed up furniture supposed to be an- 




















THE Doorway AND Human INGENUITY COULDN’T 
Any LEss 


es the Bureau 


Van BurEN 


Gorpon Ross 


tique, had just charged forty dollars for polishing it. 
That functionary had sent it home by the hands of four 
huskies who had settled it down, with much grunting, 
where Mrs, Grimley supposed she wanted it. Being a 
woman of exceptional steadfastness of purpose, forty- 
eight hours elapsed before she changed her mind and 
concluded she wanted it elsewhere. 

She put’it up to Grimley with the insidious cheerful- 
ness of women when demanding the impossible. 

“You could move it in a minute!” she said. 

Grimley, poor devil, knew better, but didn’t dare say 
so. Never before had he seen so wide a bureau in con- 
trast to so narrow a door, nor was this the worst of it. 
There was that forty dollars’ worth of polish! One 
swipe in the doorway— With a prophetic eye, he saw 
himself the architect of a calamity; and he knew the 
lady and her fluency under affliction! 

In periods of mental anguish and physical stress, 
there is nothing so annoying as unruffled calm in your 
antagonist, and it is difficult to imagine anything more 
unruffied, hence more annoying, than a large, calm 
mahogany bureau. You cannot fluster a bureau, hence 
it has every advantage over you when you are trying 
to shove it through a doorway two sizes too small. As 
the marks of contest became increasingly manifest on 





the glittering forty-dollar surface, 
Grimley regretted that he hadn't 
postponed the affair until some 
day when Mrs. Grimley was out 
of town. Already about seventeen 
dollars’ worth of polish was gone, 
with more going at every move, and 
Grimley had to work like a contor- 
tionist to keep between Mrs. Grimley 
and the worst features of the case. A 
sudden r-r-r-ip, like the striking of an 
old-fashioned parlor match, made his 
blood run cold. 

“What was that?” asked Mrs. 
Grimley, sharply. 

“I tore my shirt,” promptly lied 
Grimley, congratulating himself on 
his agility of mind, and he hastily put 
his foot on the sliver of veneer and 
sought to distract attention by re- 
newed and frantic efforts. But it 
was no go. The bureau was three 
inches wider than the doorway, and 
human ingenuity couldn’t make it any 





“Oh!” said the man, and shoved 
it back into the room. He took out 
the top drawer, rattled mysteriously 
in the interior for a moment and then 
lifted off the swell top. 

“Take a holt and pull,” he com- 
manded, “‘while I run her through.” 

Quietly and offering no resistance, 
the now subdued bureau glided 
through the door, across the hall and 
to its appointed place. But even 
now its malicious perversity gleamed 
out. One side of the room was light, 
the other dark, and of course it turned 
to the light the long scar where the 
splinter had been riven from its most 
conspicuous corner. ‘“‘Why couldn’t 
it have been on the other side,” 


Drawn by A. B. Warken groaned Grimley, and then he was 
A Hint to HEROES roused by his wife’s voice. 
86 o weet sow bolic veer ob “But I thought you said it would 
there is only one sure way of be only ten dollars for moving it.” 
getting it back again.” “Two dollars more for extra work, 


less or get it through. In his soul, Grimley cursed all 
builders, furniture makers and draymen and was try- 
ing to think up new anc complicated curses when the 
door bell tinkled. It was the drayman come to collect 
his bill. He was invited to cast a professional eye over 
the field, which he did with mild surprise. 


“‘ How in thunder did you get it in? 


"queried Grimley. 


“Wot are ye tryin’ to do?” countered the man. 


“Get it out,” explained Grimley, 











‘ 


succinctly. 


lady,”’ explained the man, waving a 
hairy paw toward the bureau, “‘and cheap at that!”’ « 
An all-wise Providence has decreed that there shall 
be times when a woman’s surcharged feelings shall sus- 
pend, for a moment, the power of speech and action. 
Grimley took advantage of the moment to slip from the 
room and follow the retreating form of the drayman. 
“‘It is kinder and more tactful to let them cry these 
things out quietly by themselves,” he thought, as he 
softly closed the front door after him. 
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Why Are Preachers? 


By Freperick Moxon 


REACHING is a form of self-chastisement, admin- 
P istered by proxy. The aboriginal mentor who first 

felt the urge to warn and admonish had done some 
fool thing for which he called himself a, bonehead, or 
its prehistoric equivalent, and it relieved his feelings so 
much that he tried it on his wife and family, then passed 
it along to the neighbors and the tribe. Then he am- 
plified the epithet and showed why they were bone- 
heads, and how to reform their cranial defects. 

With increase of refinement, ‘‘bonehead” became 
“fathead,” then “sinner”; and the more sinners the 
more preachers, naturally. 

But now, modern improvements have done awa) 
with “sinners,” and in place of 
Preachers we have Gentle Per- 
suaders and Professors of Com- 
parative Morality. 

When a converted prize fighter 
feels a call to preach he is known 
as an “‘expounder.” 

The sermon used to be the 
One Big Thing in the order of ser- 
vice, but it now takes its allotted 
place and scheduled duration in 
the Sunday entertainment pro- 
grant, as arranged by the choir- 
director and _ organist. The 
Preacher fills in to give the quar- 
tet a rest. 

We still hear occasionally, of 
“poor country preachers.” But 
the poor ones are not all in the 
country. The salaries paid in 
the city leave little margin for cul- 
tivating Puritan struggle against 
the snare of great riches. Neither 
are city preachers helped out by 
cords of wood, barrels of cid—we 
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Wuen You’re House-HuntTiInG 


mean apples—pails of maple syrup, and such like 
tokens of afiection from the folks of the parish. 

It is a mistake to associate Preachers with grave- 
yard gloom. We have had as much fun at a Billy 
Sunday circus.as at a Friars’ Frolic or Lambs’ Gambol. 


Her Task 
“Vore wife is considerable of a talker,” sympathetically 
said a neighbor. 
“Eh-yah!” rather ruefully replied Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark. “ ’Pears like she’s afraid if she don’t hurry she 
won’t get everything said up.” 


Stereotyped Stuff 

Willis—They say Bump is a remarkable letter writer. 
Gillis—Most original fellow I ever corresponded with. I 
just had a letter from him in Florida 
and he didn’t once use the sentence 
“On the day when you had your biggest 
blizzard I was picking oranges in my 
shirt-sleeves.” 


The Whole Show 

“Mama, are there any Huns in 
heaven?” 

“Of course not, dearie.”’ 

“Well, mama, don’t you think I 
ought to go to Germany before I die?” 

“What for, pet?” 

“Well, I’ve seen Santa Claus and 
the Grand Canyon and Charlie Chaplin 
and I don’t think I ought to miss any- 
thing before I die, do you?” 


Prohibition 
By ‘Tennyson J. Dari 
A hymn-book underneath the bough, 
A jug of lacteal from the bossy cow, 
Ahead a desert of distress, 
An endless dusty wilderness- 
That’s all that’s coming to us now 
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CLOTHES AND THEIR MAKERS 


His Supplementary Suggestion 


By Tom P. Morcan 


“a ROTHER,” began the horse-faced man, “I 
B have here a petition to the Town Council, 
praying them to make it a misdemeanor to 
play any game of cards, dice, billiards, checkers, 
draughts, backgammon, dominoes, jackstones or mum- 
blepeg, either in public or private, within the limits of 
the municipality. Now, Brother, may I ask you to 
append your signature to it, and—” 
“Certainly, you may ask,” a trifle grimly returned 


BRO amg 


the Old Codger. “I will sign the paper in as many places 
as you like if you will add, to be also placed under the 
ban, twiddling the thumbs, scratching the back at 
home or abroad, flaunting red hair in public places, 
relating stomachic symptoms or reminiscences of the 
weather, and I will give twenty-five dollars to the cause 
if circulating petitions calling chance acquaintances 

3rother’ and minding other people’s business be made 
hanging offenses. G’day!” 


nmr 





Next Year 

The cartoonists and woman’s page illustrators may do their 
very worst. Let them show rich girls, poor girls, pretty 
girls, and cute girls abandoning the fellowg¢ that stayed at home 
and welcoming the returning heroes in khaki. Let them indi- 
cate plainly that the girls pass up everybody in favor of the 
soldierly homecomers. It is good stuff. It is the thing to do. 
But—next year you will find the girls back at the same old 
stand, watching for the young man with a bank account. 


Helpful Hints on the Care of the Lawn 

If your lawn is full of bumps, these may be driven down 
with a hammer. 

It is not well to pasture the horse or cow on the lawn in 
wet weatheg, These animals have a tendency to push in the 
face of the lawn. 

If you have a mole assisting you in the care of your lawn, use 
the mole-track for a hose, pouring the water in at one end and 
fastening a nozzle on the other. This will save your garden hose. 
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The Touring Car of the Future 


O your right, ladies and gentlemen, the last theatre where public 
That guide to the ruins that you see 


performances were given. 
1 known “actors.” He now 


was the last of the extinct 

earns his money virtuously. 
To vour left, a café where, 
over their beer and sandwiches. 
Over there, an ancient dance hall. It is in that place that many a 
rl amused herself in the evening with a sailor who held her around 


as 


breec 


as vou know, wicked men congregated 


shop- 


r 
ie waist while they waltzed. 

That great building, now the Government School of Comparative 
igenics, was a cigar factory. Subsequently it became a chewing-gum 
The history of the fate of these two vicious industries is known 


+} 
|: 
factory. 
to you all. 

That squat building th 
weekly. As you see by the sign, 
teething-rings. 

And this, ladies and gentlemen, is the Aquarium. 


corner housed America’s last satiric 
is now a store for the sale of hygienic 
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shall go in and 


We 


study the marvelous way fish swim in water. 
' 
Explained 
HW illis—What is a “war measure,” pa 





Eight ounces to the pound around here, my son 
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Doctor Jones—Look here! I’ve paid you a lot of money to fix this car an 
t just as bad as ever 

“Well, Doc, I can say the same about my rheumatism that you've been 
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Village Coon Song 


JaNE Buri 
OU talks o’ love and you leaves a kiss, 
But, nigger, dat ain’t no story-book bliss 
You pets my hand and you eats my food, 
But you leaves my soul in a dretful mood. 
You ain’t got no more regelar peace 
Phan a axle ’thout no axle grease 


I wants to feel—aw, I jes’ don’t know, 

But I wants to feel youz a ’stablished beau. 
I wants vou to loll about my place 

rill I shuts my eyes to hide you face 

I wants to see you at my doo’ 

Till I prays de Lord, you'll come no mo’; 


I wants you to come to me and stay 

rill youz wore you welcome clean away. 

I wants to know you thu and thu 

Till I hates de very sight o’ you. 

O nigger, jes’ what I wants, I spec’ 

Is to feel like a win’ swep’ hurricane deck! 


In a Dry Land 
Cleopatra pressed the asp to her bosom. 
“Cure for snake bite is getting mighty scarce,” 
y warned her. 
° 


Precedent 
Willis—Do you think the League of Nations 


will succeed? 


Gillis—I doubt it—but then, I can remember 


when I used to laugh at the Anti-Saloon League. 








Hands and What to Do 
With Them 


By Harry Irvinc Saumway 


OU must take them with you. 

There are very few effective 

places to put them. They 
cannot be aimed at objects, and 
there are countless things that hands 
must not do. If you put gloves on 
them they look 50% bigger and 
75% clumsier. In the interests of 
every-day art then, what shall we do 
with them? 


At a DINNER 

A good way to hide the hands 
between courses is to sit on them 
and rock back and forth in your 
chair. This will give you a sort of 
happy-go-lucky appearance and ef- 
fectually keep people’s eyes from 
looking at your hands. 


Ar a Music Spret 

If the chair you are sitting in has 
arms, it's acinch. Just place your 
left elbow on the arm of the chair 
and connect your left forefinger 
with a point one inch from your left 
eye. The right arm should be 
draped over the other arm of the 
chair, the hand gracefully pendant. 


Wuen TALKING TO AN EpiToR 
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Hold your manuscript in your Officer—Well, Smith, you’ve applied for early discharge on account of essential industry 
left hand if it is a small one; a large what is it? Fireman? Miner? 
manuscript should be folded into a Smith—No, sir, Psychological Research at Tubbs University, sir. 


shawl strap and carried in the left 

hand like a reticule. Your right thumb should be 
hooked into the lower vest pocket, leaving four fingers 
to dangle in as literary a manner as can be assumed. 


Wuen AurBiunc To WIFE AT 2 A.M. 


The left hand should be advanced, palm out, about 
on a level with your jaw. The right should be held 
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CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE 


fairly close to the body in the region of the heart. Cor- 
bett, Willard, and many others say there is no guard 
like this one. 


Wuen Havine Your Picture Taken 
Do the same as at a dinner—sit on ’em. If you 
leave them out anywhere in the air, the photographer 
will make them look like hams. If it is a wedding pic- 
ture and you are having a group of your wife and self 
done to insult-the parlor wall in the days to come, don’t 
drape one of your hands on the bride’s shoulder. Hide 

it in the orange blossoms on the top of her head. 


Wuen CALiinc on A Best Giri 
Hide the box of chocolates in both hands behind 
your back. Then twiddle about on both toes and say 
“*Which hand do you choose?” She is looking for both, 
to keep, but will name a preference, which of course will 
not be the correct one, and you can both laugh and have 
a terribly silly time. 


There Already 
Mrs. Willis—What is this stuff that you are going to give 
my husband? 
The Doctor—Anesthetic. After he takes it he won’t know 


anything. 


Mrs. Willis—Come, doctor, he doesn’t need that at all. 
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“So long, old chap—if you’re ever in 


The Charm of Aversion 
By Benjamin De Casseres 


N°? being can be called wholesome, sane or normal who has 
“ not his arsenal of dislikes. 

There is a strange charm in meeting a man you have a strong 
aversion for. There are thousands of people who go to restau- 
rants they “heartily hate.” And there are actually people who 
marry one another because they do not understand each other. 

It is the charm of aversion. It keeps us alive and salty. 


Dry Country ’Tis of Thee 
By Maurice Switzer 


RY country ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing. 
Ere Prohibition’s tide 
Swept o’er the Nation wide, 
Luck’ly my fathers died; 
They had their fling. 


My native country, thee, 
Dry as a saddle-tree, 
Thy name I praise. 
Closed are thy many stills; 
Soon must I seek the rills 
When thirst my larynx drills, 
My tongue ablaze. 





New York, 
Li yndon, 
Paris, 


R me, 


look me up.” 


Let Prohibition breeze— 

Once but a party wheeze— 
Go to it strong! 

Let every smoker quake— 

Or his tobacco shake 

Down with the dance! awake! 
Push it along! 


Jupiter Pluvius, 

Parched as Vesuvius 
Am I, O King! 

After July the first 

If I am ever cursed 

With an old-fashioned thirst, 
No more I'll sing! 


Lines 
What is the secret of business success? 
A line of goods, a line of credit and a line of talk. 


Willis 
Gillis 
Walk vs. Run 
Uncle Ezra—The leading lady at that opery-house says she 
had a New York run. 


Uncle Eben—I don’t doubt it. She’s got a Bowery walk. 


Proper Person 
Mrs. Richquick—We must build a bungalow. 
Mr. Richquick—You’re right; and we’ll hire the greatest 
bungler in town to build it, too. 
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CAN YOU BEAT 'T? 
“Nein, / vase NOT Defeated !” KILLING THE GOOSE THAT LAYS THE GOLDEN EGGS. 
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Uncle Jass Says: 


By Exus Parker Butier 


WOMAN don’t care how cold her feet get in 
A church as long as she knows she’s got a right 
smart hat on. 

You can’t expect a cow to grow wings just because 
it’s a bother for you to open the pasture gate. 

When a man goes to serve on a jury he leaves his old 
clothes and his common sense to home. 

The longest day in the year has just twenty-four 
hours like the rest of ’em. 

Maybe the last rose of summer blooms all alone, 
but the first one don’t have much company to brag 
about either. 

The wise man admits he’s a fool, but he only half 
believes it. 

The best neighbor in the world is takin’ chances 
with friendship when he starts to keep chickens. 

A feller can be as altruistic as the dickens and still 
find it sort of inconvenient to pat a rattlesnake on the 
head. 


Last Chance 
The office manager scratched his head in bewilderment. 
“I can’t figure this out,” he mused. “All the men want 


the last two weeks of June for their vacations.” 


1 Hero! 








Tae Heap Warrer Recocnizes Me Now.” 


Egg View News-Notes 


By Lesure Van 


ULEY CANNON watched an expert Pollywog 
piano-tuner in action one day last week, and 


Every 


Muley says he believes that if all the noises 
the fellow made had been properly mixed up they would 
have sounded real pretty. 

Eagerly looking forward to the informal opening of the 
fishing season on Moon Lake, Dow Ludlum has got hold 
of the biggest fish-pole ever seen in this neighborhood. 
He will approach the water with it on cloudy days only. 

Muley Cannon thinks that the only reason there 
ain’t any loop-hole in the Law of Gravitation is because 
no lawyer has yet found it necessary to discover one. 

The Saturday night picture play upstairs over the 
lock-up was interesting, exciting and educating. Dur- 
ing a close-up scene of a crowded big-city street, Button 
Edgin kept both hands on his pocket-book. 

According to Plato Prouty, a political candidate 
shouldn’t get too much in the habit of being nice and 
pleasant to everybody before Election, as there is 
danger of his keeping it up afterward. 

Tink Nitz is in a hurry for the day to dawn when 
he will be rich enough to stick a nickel into an electric 
piano and then walk out of the store before the tune 
is half done. 
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Tuose “Acep Moruers” 


HE American mothers who have given their 

sons for the freedom of the world, are now 

being made to serve the authors and artists 

of the day in the meretricious capacity of 

what might be called a “faked appeal.” 
They stare at us from posters, from the pages of maga- 
zines, from the Sunday supplements of newspapers, as 
half-bent, doddering decrepit creatures, with sagging 
cheeks, gray hair, crow’s feet, and all the insignia of 
senility and decay. The authors of popular fiction tell 
us of the returning hero who leaps from his train to clasp 
with his right arm (it is always the left which has been 
shot away) the withered little figure of his aged mother 
to his brawny chest. 

It seems never to have occurred to these members 
of the artistic fraternity that the youth of our soldiers, 
themselves might argue, as to their mothers, at least a 
comfortable middle age. In view of their varied and 
successful activities, domestic, social, civic and na- 
tional, it would seem ridiculous to relegate them to the 
grandmother class, though even these sprightly ladies 
have been ‘giving, in the present stirring times, a 
fairly good account of themselves. 

The “aged mother” fakers 
would seem to have neglected 
the many subjects of real 
pathos lying ready to hand, 
to perpetrate an absurdity as 
well as a libel. 

As the exacting editor 
said to the aspiring sob- 
sister, “Be pathetic, but not 
too darned pathetic.” 


Nor EntruustAsM ALONE 


HEERS and flag-wav- 
ing in honor of re- 


turning soldiers may 
be expected. Superficialdem- | 
onstration is the traditional 
reward for returning heroes. 
But the need is for something 
more practical to follow. 





It is likely that home- Drawn by Pact Remix 
coming soldiers feel they have 





A Pup’s NIGHTMARE 


had enough of mere approval as soldiers. They were 
hailed demonstratively in the countries which their 
efforts aided to defeat the Hun. Cheers and flag-waving 
were appropriate on the part of those to whose assist- 
ance and rescue American doughboys went. They were 
enthusiastically welcomed as they entered the stricken 
countries and as heartily saluted when {they started for 
home. But here they expect something tangible—some- 
thing looking to their future—something that will 
promise their honorable and profitable assimilation into 
civilian vocations—to follow cheers and flag-waving. 

Agencies have been formed to provide for the re- 
employment of returned soldiers, but the need outruns 
them. Mere enthusiasm—the impulse of a moment— 
is a mockery unless it is followed by adequate public 
action in this matter. 


More tro Ear 


T is the duty of JupGeE to encourage good-nature. 
Food is necessary to good-nature, for no one can 
be happy when hungry. Everybody may selfishly 

wish productive elements may be developed to the ut- 
most. The United States Boys’ Working Reserve, 
which during 1917 mobilized 100,000 boys for agricultural 
work in forty-odd states, and 
in 1918 had increased this 
personnel to 210,000 boys 
scattered over every state, 
under a government super- 
vision that prevented the 
exploitation of this sort of 
labor, should be encouraged. 
The food produced by this 
Reserve during 1918 was suf- 
ficient to feed 1,000,000 per- 
sons. This work does not 
interfere with schooling, as 
it is done in the summer, and 
the boys are employed in 
groups when possible, for 
companionship. 

Therecan beno doubt that 
such a training is beneficial to 
boys in more aspects than the 
physical. Therefore JupGe 
commends the United States 
Boys’ Working Reserve. 
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A Lesson in Anatomy—Little Ed- 
mund, aged four, had been so naughty 
that his mother lost all patience with him 
and shook him hard. Instead of crying 
he seemed very much surprised, and spent 
quite a while afterward inspecting him- 
self in the mirror. At last he turned to 
his older sister and said in a puzzled 
tone; 

“T don’t see why I stayed whole.”’ 

“Silly,” replied his sister. “You can’t 
come apart because of your backbone. 
Your head sits on one end of it and you 
sit on the other.”—Philadelphia North 
American. 


More Cheerful Name—Jane Ad- 
dams, of Hull House, said at a mother’s 
meeting: 

“How quaint the minds of children 
are! One New Year’s Day I gave a little 
girl a present of a diary. 

“**This is a diary,’ I explained to her. 
‘Every day you must write in it a 
record of your life, a record of how you 
liver’ 

“The little girl turned the blank pages 
of the book and said: 

“*But why isn’t it called a livery in- 
stead of a diary, ma’am?’ ’’—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Prophylaxis at a Distance—A Mil- 
waukee boy told his teacher that his sister 
had the measles. 

“You go right home, Johnny,” she 
said, “and don’t come back until your 
sister is well.”’ 

Johnny left in a hurry. After he was 
gone another little boy held up his hand 
and said: 

“Teacher, Johnny Dolan’s sister what 
has the measles lives in Philadelphia.’’— 
Journal of the American Medical Associa- 
tion. 


- SS —_ ————— 
ee ———————— = — 





Wise Child—Little Annie had been 
having trouble with her lessons, and had 
turned for assistance to her big brother. 
He did the sums for her, handed her the 
paper, and resumed his reading. She 
was soon back at his side, however, and 
he inquired: 

“What’s the matter; aren’t they all 
right?” 

“Oh, yes, indeed. They are ever so 
nice; but won’t you please put a few 
mistakes in, so that teacher will think I 
did it?’ —Philadelphia Inquirer. 


A Surprise 





The Artist—So you liked my little picture 
in the exhibition? 

The Model—I was never so astonished in 
my iife as when I saw your name on it.— 


Sydney Bulletin. 


Clever Bessie—‘‘The governess was 
awful cross today,” the children said, in 
the evening. ‘‘ Well, mamma, maybe we 
were bad; but we soon pacified her. I 
gave her a big, rosy apple, Fanny gave 
her a hearty kiss and Fred gave her a 
promise to behave better hereafter.” 

“And, Bessie, what did you give her?” 
mamma asked, of the youngest. 

“T?”stammered Bessie. “I—Igave her 
the—the—slip.”—Philadelphia Inquirer. 
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DOCTORS 


Change Did Him Good—Doctor— 
What you need most is a change of diet. 

Dyspeptic—Come again, Doc! Why, 
that’s what made me what I am today. 

Doctor—What do you mean? 

Dyspeptic—Five different cooks in as 
many months.—Buffalo Express. 


Time for a Change of Doctors?— 
A. A. Hawley was taken seriously ill on 
Friday, January 3 last, with a general 
breaking down of his health due to old age, 
being well past eighty years old. Under 
-the care of Dr. P. H. Sumner of Camp- 
town and the careful nursing of loving 
hands, he is gradually failing —Wya- 
lusing (N. Y.) Rocket. 


But Then—George Washington al- 
ways told the truth, but then no one ever 
asked George any of the following ques- 
tions: 

How many of your influenza cases 
died? 

Did the patient need the operation? 

What was your income last year? 

What is the real value of your personal 
property? 

Was the operation successful—for the 
patient? 

Do you always know what the drugs 
you prescribe will do?—Journal of the 
American Medical Association. 


At Last—The doctor coughed gravely. 
“TY am sorry to tell you,” he said, look- 
ing down at the man in the bed, “that 
there is no doubt you are suffering from 
small-pox.”’ 

The patient turned on his pillow and 
looked up at his wife. 

“Julia,” he said, in a faint voice, “if 
any of my creditors call, tell them that 
at last I am in a position to give them 
something.” —Truth Seeker. 
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Our Girls Again 





“Now, Betty, don’t you know where little girls go to who are always looking at themselves 


in the glass?’ 


“Oh, yes! To the theatres.”—Pa 
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His Source of Information 
torney was examining a witness 
chanced to ask him about the char- 
acter of the dead man who figured 
in the which the witness re- 
plied: 

“He was a man without blame, be- 
loved and respected by all, pure in all his 
thoughts and—” 

“How did you learn that?”’ 
the judge. 





RS 


An at- 
and 


case, to 


demanded 


“IT read it on his tombstone,” was 
the disconcerting reply.—Los Angeles 
limes 

Foregone Conclusion—“Do you 


think the fair 
quitted?” 
“Well, the jurors look envious every 
time her lawyer whispers a word in her 
shell-pink ear.”’ 
“Ah! In that case I won’t wait to 
hear the verdict.”—Birmingham Age- 


Herald. 


defendant will be ac- 


The Distance—Counsel—Come, sir, 
do you mean to tell me you didn’t see 
the complainant’s cow on the land? How 
near must you be to a beast to recognize 
it? 

Wiiness—About the distance 
from you.—Houston Post. 


I am 


ing Show (London) 


His Best— Cross-examining 
Lawyer—Are you telling the truth? 

Badgered Witness (wearily)—As much 
of it as you will let me.—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Doing 


Always Hopeful—‘ The Judge gimme 
six months. You said you’d get me 
acquitted.” 

“T know I did,” admitted the lawyer 
“And since I fell down on that promise, 
I'll agree to get you pardoned.” 

“How long will that take?” 

About six months.”’—Philadelphia Bul- 
letin 


Legally Speaking—I{f a man were to 
give another an orange he would sim- 
ply say: “I give you this orange.” But 
when the transaction is intrusted to a 
lawyer to put in writing he adopts this 
form: “I hereby give and convey to 
you, all and singular, my estate and in- 
terests, right, title, claim and advantages 
of and in said orange, together with all 
its rind, juice, pulp and pips, and all 
rights and advantages therein, with full 
power to bite, cut, suck and otherwise eat 
the same or give the same away with or 
without the rind, skin, juice, pulp or 
pips, anything hereinbefore or hereinafter 
or in any other deed or deeds, instrument 
or instruments of whatever nature or 
kind whatsoever to the contrary in any 
wise notwithstanding.” 

And then another lawyer comes along 
and takes it away from you.—J/ournal of 
the American Medical Association. 
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WHEEZES 


Went Away from There—Ezra (of 
Yaptown)—While you were in the big 
city, Uriah, did you see any of them 
there sweat shops I’ve heard so much 
about? 

Uriah—More’n I wanted to, b’gosh! 
That there fresh city nephey o’ mine 
inveigled me into a Turkish one, but I 
hollered so durn loud they had to let me 
out before I wuz fin’ally dissolved!— 
Buffalo Express. 





In 1940—‘‘Look what we found in 
the attic, mother, it’s a pair of overalls.” 

“Yes, dear. Put them back in the 
trunk where you found them.”’ 

“They are of no use to anybody now, 
are they, mother?”’ 

“No, but they are a family heirloom. 
Your grandmother wore them during the 
great war.”’—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Flaw in His Argument—‘ Who ate 
that salmon?” 

“The cat, I guess.”’ 

“Bosh!” 

“Now, my dear, everybody 
that a cat likes salmon.” 

“Yes, but a cat can’t manipulate a 
can-opener.’’—Courier-J ournal. 


knows 


Inexcusable 











“Comment, vous avez laissé briiler le gigot; 
ce n'est pas la peine d’avoir un pompier dans 
la cutsine!” 

“What! You have let the leg of mutton 
burn? What’s the use of having a fireman 
in the kitchen?”—Le Pé#le-Méle (Paris). 

















The Result 


Meeks—My wife prefers tea for breakfast, 
while I prefer coffee. 

Bleeks—Then I suppose it i 
have both, eh? 

“Oh, no, we compromise.” 

“In what way?” 


“We have tea.” 


necessary to 


Saturday Journal (Lon 





Some Knock—/Patience—Every wo 
man at the meeting today said I had 
a perfect figure.” 

Patrice—Indeed! How many women 
were there? 

“Just fifteen.”’ 

“Well, I read in the paper only last 
week that only one person in fifteen has 
perfect eyesight.”—Yonkers Statesman. 


The Natural Inference—* Who is at 
the phone?”’ 

“Your wife, sir.” 

“What does she want?”’ 

“The only word I can understand is 
‘idiot,’ sir.” 

“Let me come there. She probably 
wants to talk with me.”—Lowisville 
Courier-Journal. 


Becoming Modesty—Client—I want 
to sue for a divorce and an allowance of 
$1500 a year. 

Lawyer—What is your husband’s in- 
come? 

Client—It’s about that. I wouldn’t ask 
for more than a man makes. I’m not 
that kind.—Boston Transcript. 
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In Her Glory—Myles—So your wife 
has had a trip in an airplane? 

Styles—Yes, she was up today. 

“How’d she like it?” 

“Tickled to death. You see, when she 
looked down on the crowd she could see 
nothing but hats?”—Yonkers Statesman. 


Her Thought—You can’t always tell. 
She was gazing far off into space, with the 
light of a soul exalted shining in her 
limpid eyes. Finally he broke the sacred 
silence with a question. 

“Tell me,” he said, “what you are 
thinking about?” 

The light in her eyes grew brighter and 
more tender as she replied: 

“Noodle soup. I haven’t had any for 
ages.”’"—Akron Times. 


Too True—“Ethel’s new photo must 
be a jolly good likeness.” 

“Why?” 

“She’s had it two days and hasn’t 
shown it to any one.”—London Saturday 
Journal. 


She Was Interested—“ Wife, this 
ought to interest you. They are about to 
nominate a mayor in Chicago.”’ 

“Well?” 

“And a lady candidate has cast her 
hat into the ring.” 

“ How was it trimmed?’’—- Kansas City 
Journal. 
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Answered—All who have visited Ep- 
som have seen the big gates on which are 
perched two stone dogs. An American 
officer saw them recently for the first 
time. 

He approached a native with a joke 
on his lips, expecting to see it fall flat, 
as he believed would be the case. “When 
do they feed these dogs?” he asked. 

“Every time they bark,” said the Ep- 
somite, and now this particular American 
is more of an admirer of Englishmen than 
ever.— Tit Bits. 


Recognized—An American soldier 
boasts that during the war he corre 
sponded with 535 women. All the hotel 
proprietors know this fellow as the cootie 
who keeps the guests waiting while he is 
glued to the writing desk.— Detroit News. 


Political Prudence—“ Captain Tuffle 
has asked the office force to drop his mili- 
tary title when addressing him.” 

“Why is that?” 

“Tt saves embarrassment all around. 
The boss of this establishment was a 
buck private in Captain Tuffle’s com- 
pany.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Everywhere 






“ Jaha, statsbudet, nu dr det bara pianot som skall med.” 
“Now, we are almost ready, vanman. There is only a piano to go on.”—Sondags Nisse 


(Stockholm). 














**Water, Water Everywhere! "’ 
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Here’s How!—Evening News (London) 





MATRIMONY 


Might Be Well 
tract.” 

“Yep, and it seems to me it would be 
a good idea for the parson to hand ‘em 
a statement of what they promise.” 
Kansas City Journal. 


“ Marriage is a con- 


Her Greatest Pleasure—A West 
End husband was reproving his wife for 
not coming home earlier from the club. 

“Mrs. Umson has been home half an 
hour,” he said,“ I saw her pass the 
house.” 

“Yes, but you wouldn’t want me to 
miss all the fun, would you?”’ 

“What fun?” 

“Why, the greatest pleasure I get out 
of the meetings, is staying with the host- 
ess to talk about the other members after 
they have gone.”—Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 


No Bolshevist—They had been mar- 
ried three months and were having their 
first quarrel—which shows that they were 
a remarkable couple. 

“Evidently,” she said icily, “you re- 


gret that you have married me. The 
step is not irrevocable, however. If 
you care to be released from your 
bonds 


“Naw,” he interrupted, impatiently. 
“I’m no ninety-day recruit. I enlisted 
for the term of the war.” 

She couldn’t think of any retort, so she 
maintained a scornful silence.—Cleve 


land Plain Dealer. 
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Somewhat Interested—‘'I like your 
work very much,” said the movie pro- 
ducer. “How would you like to sign a 
contract for life?”’ 

“ Are you proposing?”’ asked the beau- 
tiful star.—Kansas City Journal. 


Demoted—“ Quite a come-down.”’ 

“What is?” 

“T see where a motion picture actor 
who was always the general in military 
photoplays is in the army as a buck pri- 


vate.’’—Rochester Democrat and Chronicle. 
Fastidious—Movie Actor—I_ won't 
play opposite her any more. 


Director—Why not? 
Movie Actor—I don’t like the taste of 
the brand of lip rouge she uses.— Film Fun. 


The Proletariat Philosopher 





‘Vet krijgen wij weinig, anders worden we 

terk. Jam krijgen wij veel, opdat wij roet 
jongens blijoen.” 

“We don’t get much fat lest we should be- 
come too strong. We get lots of jam to keep 
our tempers sweet.”—Notenkraker (Amster- 
dam). 
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Rudyard’s ‘‘Recommend’’—There 
are authors who cannot compose on the 
typewriter, but apparently Kipling is not 
among them. He wrote to the manufac- 
turer of his American machine: “It’s a 
dandy. My greatest joy in life is to rise 
early and oil it. I can do poems on this 
machine without the trouble of thought. 
I just start something at the first line, 
pull open the throttle valve and go out 
for a walk round Rottingdean. When I 
come back I find a poem of any desired 
length completed, and the machine 
flushed and happy, waiting modestly for 
my applause.” —Boston Transcript. 
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Ready to Return—She—Our old 
cook is out there, John. She says she 
will come back and work for us again. 

John—Oh, fine! Say, that’ll be great! 

She—Yes; she says she wants the same 
wages as she’s been getting in the muni- 
tion works.—New York World. 


Deference Due—* What is your cook’s 
first name?” 

“We never thought of inquiring. 
We'd never think of being so familiar 
as to call her by it.” — Washington 
Star. 


Servant Problem Again— M isiress— 
I’m going to give a silver tea for the 
benefit of the church next Tuesday 
night, Pauline, so I’ll expect you to be on 
duty in the kitchen. 

New Cook—Very well, ma’am. But 
what percentage of the gross receipts 
do I get for my overtime?”—Buffalo 


Express. 


The Difficult Maid—Edith Wharton, 
the writer, is noted in Paris for her 
caustic wit. 

Mrs. Wharton was recently engaging 
maids for her apartment. One applicant 
was very difficult. 

“Of course, madam,” she said, “‘ you 
won't expect me to clean windows?” 

“Oh, no; of not,”’ said Mrs. 
Wharton. 

“Nor to sweep?”’ 

“Certainly not.” 

“Nor answer the door bell?” 

“No, indeed.”’ 

“Nor—” 

“No, no,” Mrs. Wharton interrupted 
graciously. “I expeet none of these 
things from my parlor-maid. I only want 
her to look at, and for that you are too 
plain.” —Detroit Free Press. 


course 
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A Suggested Design for the League of 


Nations Flag—Daily Express (London) 








MY WORD, 
iF I CATCH YOU 
BENDING! 





Every Picture Tells a Story—Evening News 
(Londe n). 





The Grip of the Law—Reynold’s News- 


paper (London). 


THE AFTER- 
MATH OF WAR 


as seen by 


FOREIGN ARTISTS 
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The Rhine Whine—Sydney Bulletin. 






The Last Masquerade 


La classica cucurulla, espantant les cria- 
tures. 

Presenting the fruits of victory.—Campana 
de Gracia (Barcelona). 




















“* L’ Any nou—Oueé és aixd? El militarisme? 
Aviat sabrem si és mort os si el fa.” 

“What’s that? Militarism? Is he really 
dead or only shamming?”—Campana de 
Gracia (Barcelona). 








Kidding Along: 





By Lawton Mackall 





to where the birdies of prey 





HE second act of a 
musical piece, like 





The Show Siop 


await him; the chorus dames 
who heretofore were “girl 
friends of the heroine,” are 
now strangely like their old 
selves as “‘merrymakers at 























the cabaret.” 





the second year 
of a marriage, is 
where the test 
comes. It is then that inter- 
est sometimes sags. There 


one should watch for those 
little signs that indicate lack of attention or looking 
aside. 

People will insist on being pleased. It is unreason- 
able, of course—like the man in Shaw’s “ Misalliance”’ 
who stormed that he wanted justice and was answered, 
‘** Nobody ever had it since the world began, fortunately 
for themselves; but you must have it, must you?” 
But people will expect to be amused. Advertisements 
and lobby allurements, and favorable phrases from the 
reviewers, on the one hand, and on the other engraved 
wedding invitations and the silver and cut-glass ex- 
hibit, and the triumphal procession up the aisle: these 
are interpreted as auguring a Perfect Time. 

But wait until the second act. 

By the time you have sat through the first section 
of a musical show, you have seen all the principal peo- 
ple in the cast and found out what they could do. 
When the skinny-legged and slick-haired youth went 
through the mouth motions of singing, you knew im- 
mediately that he could dance; and when the portly 
person remained in a twisted-train 
pose while her less obese associate 
frisked about fox-trottishly, you 
knew she was waiting to un- 
bosom a song. 

In the second act 
there they are again. 
The scenery has been 
changed and a new set 
ot costumes issued all 
around, but the action 
is still governed by the 
same principals. The 
heroine who formerly 
flounced about airily in 
white now flounces about 
airily in pink; the tough 
guy comedian who 
stumbled in and out with 
batches of gags now reap- 
ears with a touch of alco- 
elie added to his capers; 
the bony eccentric dancer dem- 
onstrates a second , 
. . Photo by Abbe 
time, for the benefit 
of any who yet remain unconvinced, 
the important fact that his ankles are 
double-jointed, and that he can hold one 
foot in the air while hopping over it with 
the other, with nothing to assist him but 
the bass drum and cymbals; the pouter 
pigeon contralto, disguised as a mama or 
aunt, returns to contralto once more; the 






Sa nder son, 


ever-bamboozled fat man comes back “Canary” on tour. 
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One star power lantern. 
ent applied for and refused). 
Effulgence supplied by Julia 


now taking her 


Something new must be 
introduced. That is, moderately new. If any gentle- 
man present has a topical song about prohibition, let 
him trot it out, no matter how bad the rhymes are. 
If any lady present would like to do an impersonation 
of Eddie Foy or Ethel Barrymore, let her mince for- 
ward to the footlights and spring it. The spotlight 
pointer will give her every assistance. 

In case nobody on hand is equal to the occasion 
and it isn’t yet time for the plot to bob up again, out- 
side help must be brought in. “ You’ve got me going, 
like Cleopatra did Mark Antony,” says someguy gram- 
matically. 

“Cleopatra?’’ queries a girl anxious to oblige. 

“Yep. That old Egyptian dame sure had the 
goods!”’ And in wriggles an Oriental dancer—upturned 
palms, glass jewelry, unencumbered feet, and every- 
thing—more real than the mummies at the Metropoli- 
tan Museum. 

If Cleopatra isn’t on duty this evening it may be 
a pair of ballet artists culled from Russia or the Keith 
circuit. They canter in greyhound- 
ishly and kick, being always careful 
not to kick each other, wave 
their hands _ fin-wise; he 
swings her over a table, she 
swings him over a foun- 
tain, and then, as a grand 

wind-up, he twists her 
around his neck at the 
rate of thirty revolu- 
tions a minute, threat- 
ening the audience with 
her into applause. 
But the favorite stunt 
of all is the kid inter- 
lude. Small children 
with large eyes, doll faces, 
and carefully trained hair 
toddle in and “act cun- 
ning.” 
It never fails. Whether the 
plump prodigies toddle, strut, 
dance, speak, or imitate the 
Posed Exclusively grown-ups, is im- 
for “Judge” = material: they just 
need to be seen to be wildly ap- 
plauded. 
If that same audience should stray into 
Central Park or Riverside Drive some 
sunny afternoon, they would find several 
hundred cunning children. But would 
they applaud? I fear they wouldn’t. 

For childishness of every sort is no- 

where so honored as in musical comedy. 


(Pai- 











From 
“Tue Roya 


VAGABOND” 





















VIOLETTA: 
(Frances Dem- 
arest): Do you 
really love her? 

Prince (Fred- 
eric Santley): 
Love her? I love 
"er, love ’er, love 
"er, love ’er, love 
er! 

VIOLETTA: 
Well, there’s 
something to it 
when they talk 
that way. 

Tutor (Rob- 
inson Newbold): 

And more when 

the darn fools 

put it in 
writing. 





From**Tue Roya VAGABOND” 
Prince STEPHAN (Frederic. 
Santley): Kneel, Baron Hop- te 
kins, I’m going to invest you 
with theOrderof the Tin Spoon. 
Tutor (Robinson 
Newbold): What 


have I got 

















to do to 
get the 
knife 
and 
fork? 


“Hello, hello, how do you do! 

Comme si, comme sa, comme oo la la, 
Tres beans, oui, parley vous. 

I just come from that busy, 

That busy Shimmey de Lizzy, 

And I am full of 00 as I can be; 

But I wish I was only 


From “Ou, My Dear” 


Perhaps because reconstruction 
is the thing of the hour, no musical 


On that dear old Rouge Boulogny show this season is complete with- 
Where everybody calls me Parlez-vous gazatsky? out a sanatorium scene. Here we 
‘Petite Fromage de Brie,’ Here’s Fanny Brice, as have Bacsuorr, farce patientat Dr. 
Qui, oui, oui, oui, ‘Petite Fromage de Brie.’ ” the Belle of the Bronx, Rockett’s nerve farm, spieling 

(Paroles de Blanche Merrill) at her Frenchiest. the obsession that he is Napoleon. 
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Drawn by Henman Patwrr 


Would Take No Chances 
By Joun E. Scocers, U. 8. N. 
COLORED officer of a company of dusky 
warriors from Alabama stationed in France 
was approached by a mess officer and told that 
he might draw wine rations for his soldiers. 

He shook his head slowly but decidedly. “ Ah 
appreciate the honah, suh, foh nothin’ is too good 
foh mah men. Dey’s all good men. Some of 
dem boys kin pray so loud dat yo kin heah dem 
shout cleah across to Berlin—but—Mister, Ah 
ain’t takin’ any chances. Give ’em coffee.” 


Boxing the Compass to a Finish 

By A. H 

The officer of the deck, desiring the reading of 

the compass, sent a hospital attendant, the only 

man within call, to the cabin to get the reading. 

The attendant returning reported the reading 

normal. 

“What do you mean by normal?” 
surprised officer. 

“98 degrees, sir.’ 


Scnemmman, U. 8. N. 


asked the 


Urged to Attend 

By Pvr. Faanx Hanwon, Hdgr. Co., 

Captain (to negro arrested in slacker raid)— 

When were you inducted into the army? 

Private—Ah wasn’t induced to the 
Cap’n, Ah was arrested, sah. 


Camp Upton, N. ¥ 


army, 


C'est Triste 
By Senor. Austin Mosnen, A. E. F., France 
I dolled up in my best to-day, 
I should say aujourd’hui, 
And went to town to see my dame, 
What I mean is, Ma cheri. 
But another guy had beat me there, 
That is, was there aussi. 
She says she likes him more than I, 
So I guess that means, finis. 


A Gold Star for Lizzie 
By Pvr. W. L. Dopns, Co. L, 76th Inf, Camp Lewis, Wash. 

It was Sunday and Sergeant Jones was driving 
a bucking, one-cylinder Ford down the streets 
of the old home town. 

“Ought to put Lizzie’s name on the casualty 
list,”’ called a fresh gob, who was witnessing the 
struggle. 

“Whatdaya 
between bucks. 

“ Missing in action.” 


mean?” hissed the sergeant 
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This Week's Best Service Joke 
Oh, Man! 
Ry Pvt. Saver F. Dean, A. E. F., France 
ft jaan boarding one of those “Frog Specials” 
somewhere in France, one little Irishman saw 
the sign upon the outside of the car: “40 Hommes,” 
and after being jammed into his two-by-two space 


mumbled, “40 Hommes, and no place to sleep.” 











Like Baseball 
Ir’s Att in THE GAME 

By Pvr. Monuats Stossure, P. E. 8. Det., A. E. F., France 

Really, this whole business of war reminds me 
of a big ball game. When we arrived here we 
visited five rest camps in one week. Didn’t we 
make a lot of “short stops”? When we went 
over the top, didn’t a lot of us make “hits’’? 
Didn’t some of the boys make “sacrifices’’? 
When we were wounded, and were sent over to 
the “third” “base” (hospital) weren’t there a 
lot of us longing to get “home,” eh? 

Very well, then. 


Silver Chevrons 





Drawn by Set. W. C. Bricuan, Casual Battalion, Camp Raritan, 
etuchen, N. 

tst Sgt—Say, Bill, how do you like the idea of 
“silver bars” for us chaps who were left behind? 

2nd Sgt.—Rotten! 

1st Sgt.—Why? 

2nd Sgt.—Aw—the silver tarnishes—and when you 
polish it up—it’s too much like “rubbing it in.” 


JUDGE 





+o 
J 
- 


ATS 


++ 
te sete 
: 


tf 
A+ 
ane oe 


td toe 
ore 
++ 
++ 
e+ 
— 


Not So Worse 
By Pvr. J. R. Newson, 306th M. G. Bn., Co. C, A. BE. F., France 
SLIGHTLY wounded doughboy was turning 
back to the rear of the lines—crying and 
moaning. 
“Aw,” he groaned, “right through the hand, a 
bullet right through the hand, ow-ow-ooo.”’ 
“Aw, dry up,” commanded a machine-gunner 
standing near. “‘What’s the matter with a nice 
blighty like that? Why, every minute here some 
of our boys gets their heads blown off and they 
never say a word.” 


Solid Wood 
By Lievcr. Josern W. Sansorn, A. E. F., France 

A colored soldier, sent after a supply of 2x 4 
lumber, by mistake got 3 x 4 boards. 

Colored Sergeant (recognizing the mistake) 
What am the matter with you, man? Ain’t you 
got no judgment? 

Private—Judgment nothin’! 
looking for judgment. 


Dis man ain't 
He’s looking for lumber. 


Plutocrats 
By E. C. Cosy, U. 8. Navy Yard, Boston, Mass. 
Sing a song o’ thirty bucks, 
A soldier’s heart is gay, 
When he salutes the gentleman 
Who peddles out his pay! 


Fifteen for allotment goes. 
War Risk, seven dollars. 

Eight for bonds—now figure what is 
Left of thirty dollars! 


Obeying His Superior 
By Lieor. Wiutam Tact, U.S. A. 

Captain X was a newcomer in the service and 
unaccustomed to the rules of the army. Think- 
ing on account of his rank he was entitled to a 
car, he applied to the adjutant for one. 

“Just why do you want the car?” asked the 
adjutant. 

“Well—er—” he blurted. “I don’t want it 
for myself so much but—ah—my wife would 
like one.” 


Easy Mark 
By Pvt. Wru14m G. Be, $22 Co., Bat. ¥, U. 8. M.C. 
Rookie (to postman)—Have you got any mail 
for me? 
Postman—What is your name? 
Rookie—Y ou will find it on the envelope. 
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The New Drink 


By Watt Mason 


HEY soon must close the rye- 

house doors, where men were 

wont to drink their tea;- not all 

your clamorings or roars can ab- 

gate the stern decree. Not all your 

frantic kicks or yawps the law of Con- 

rress can efface; the man who wants his 

forty drops can’t get them at the old time 
I lace. 

The governor of old S. C. to N. C.’s 
governor may say, “It is a long time, 
you'll agree, between the drinks we take 
his day.” 

They’re boosting now a brand-new 
lrink as destined to accomplish fame; 
you'll find it in the kitchen sink, and 
water is its given name. It grows in 
swamps and creeks and wells, and drips 
from heaven when it rains; it trickles 
through the sylvan dells, and also through 
the city drains. ' 

This substance long has been in use in 
industry and in the arts; it is a valued 
kind of juice for washing floors and choo- 
choo carts. We long have used it in the 
bath, but little did we ever think that we 
should live to tread a path that brought 
us to it as a drink. 

We’ve squirted it through garden hose 
on garden plots and greens therein, but 
who among us could suppose that it 
would take the place of gin? 

I’ve boated down a rippling stream, 
upon a golden summer day, and mur- 
mured, in a waking dream, “This water 
stuff is all O. K.” I meant, as stuff on 
which to drift ’*twould do as well as milk 
or ink, but never thought I yet would lift 
a goblet of it as a drink. 

The sparkling drinks of which we’re 
fond no more shall tempt us to carouse; 
so come and join me at the pond, and let 
us line up with the cows. No more We'll 
lean against the bar, our feet upon the 
brassy rail, and call for firkin, jug and jar 
of old stone fence or Dublin ale. Oh, 








watchfully we long must wait, and wait- 
fully we long must watch, before we'll get 
a bun on straight, that’s based on bitters 
and Old Scotch. 

The rum store has a barren look, the 
barkeep’s lying in his grave; the boys 
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“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 

$4:09 $4:50 $5.00 $600 $700 & $800 

[F you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 
trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service 
W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
will give excellent satisfaction. The actual value is determined 
and.the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. Thestamped 
price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are 


always worth the price paid for them. The retail prices are WF +343.5054 
the same everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against 7 rices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. The quality of W. L. Douglas product is guaranteed by 
more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. e smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 

















HEALTH—LOOKS—COMFORT 


Wear this scientifically constructed health belt, 
endorsed by physicians and surgeons. A light but 
durable support for the abdomen which greatly re- 
lieves the strain on the abdominal muscles. Recom- 
mended for obesity, lumbago, constipation, spinal 
deformities, floating kidney and all weaknesses in the 
abdominal region. 


THE ‘‘WONDER’”’ 
HEALTH BELT — 


Releases the tension on the internal liga- 
ments and causes the internal organs to 
resume their proper positions and per- 
form their functions in a normal, health- 
ful way Easy to adjust—a great com- 
fort to the wearer. For men, women and children. 
Send for the belt on Five Days’ Free Trial. If 
‘satisfactory send us $2.50. If not, return belt. Give 
normal waist measure when ordering. 


The Weil Health Belt Co., .2°5,.2.%:.. 


Druggists: Write for proposition and (ul! particulars. 







wiTH 








For sale by 106 W.L.Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, President W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 
paid. Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. Brockton, Mass. 
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billows and a wave. 

But mirth and glee should know no 
slump, the life we live is far from stale; | 
the boys have gathered at the pump to 
throw in slugs of Adam’s ale. 


have journeyed to the brook, to drink three | 


The Bard’s Indorsement 
By Tennyson J. Dart 
"VE read about the Chinese tong, 
Composed of gents from far Hongkong, 

Who seize a dagger, gun and gong, 
And fight each other all night long. 
I do not know which side is right, 
But say, “Confound ’em! Let ’em fight! 











This is the haven of the free; Drawn by Mera De Manis 

2c} ~T .  $ 3??? 
Besides, they are nO kin to me! Miss Movie Fan (at her first ball game)—Oh, 
I do not favor either faction, I lke this—let’s stay and see chat part over 
But I indorse the whole transaction. ! again where he makes the home run. 
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Cg? COHAN’S BEATRE Sinz: edt saP ete: 
THE CUTE LITTL E PLAY 
THAT TURNS ‘EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 
W. 42nd St. Eves. 8:20 


COHAN & HARRIS Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:20 ' 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 
Theatre, West 48th Street, Eves. at 8:20 


LONGACRE Matinees, Wednesday & Saturday at 2 
COHAN & HARRIS present 


THREE FACES EAST 


The Most Fascinating Mystery Play Ever Written. 
Direct from Six Months’ Run at Cohan & Harris Theatre. 
Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30. | 


ELTINGE H. WOODS presents 
UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 


REPUBLIC rss °* 


ARTHUR HOPKINS PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 


(By Arrangement with A. HM. Woods) 


in THE FORTUNE TELLER 


CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


jie _HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE ¥.Sun | 











Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 











“Enoug Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.” 

yy TAs Evenings at 8: 15 

BOOT 45th Street West of Broadway. Evenings §:30 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30 


The Woman in Room 13 
WINTER GARDEN "¥i5/203 35" 
Monte Cristo, Jr. 





Tos Thurs. 
& Sat. 








ASTOR Pat eases Err tit 
EAST IS WEST Witktax 
CASINO $ ®epayay 224 20th Street... Fvenings 8:15. 
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Broadway and Thereabouts 


Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 
the Shows in New York 


By L. M. 
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Betrer ’O.te, Toe—Cort. Bairnsfather 
feeds his walrus happy lines. 
BurGoMASTER oF Bextcium, THe—Bel- 
mont. Miaeterlinck depicts his home 
town folks. 
Dappies—Lyceum. 
of a bachelor club. 
Dear Brutus—Empire. Roaming the 
forest for lost opportunities. 
East 1s West—Astor. A shy 
learns to shimmy. 
EVERYTHING—H ip podrome. 
genial. 
Forever AFTER 


The awful downfall 


celestial 
Expansively 


Playhouse. She loves 


him, but fate and her family treat him 
rough. 
Fortune Te.tter—Republic. Marjorie 


reads the cards aloud to her son. 
FrienpDLy ENnemires—Sam Bernard and 
Louis Mann rub each other’s goats the 
wrong way. 
Goop Morninc, Jupce — Shubert. 
George Hassell’s injudicious escapade. 
Honor or THE Famity, Toe—Globc. Otis 
Skinner dashes off a few duels. 
InvistBLE For, Toe—Harris. Ask dad— 
he knows, even though he happens to 
be dead. 


Keep it To YourseLrF—3oth Street. Pa- 
jama perils. 
Kiss BurGiar, Tue—Broadhurst. A boob 


in a boudoir. 
Licutnin —Gavety. Bill Jones remains 
impervious to work and grass widows. 
Listen, Lester!—K nickerbocker. Johnny 


Dooley is much affected by squab- 
sisters. 
Litrte Journey, A—Vanderbilt. Mixed 


characters shaken up in a Pullman. 

Mipnicut Wuirit—Century Grove. Cele- 
brating the heighth of the evening. 

Mis’ Netty or N’OrteEans—Henry 
Miller. Mrs. Fiske shows that youth 
is less a matter of years than of pep. 

Mouitre—Liberty. Wife and death of a 
famous Frenchman. 

Monte Cristo, Jr.—Winter Garden. 
Hours in a library with Dumas. 

Ou, My Dear—Princess. Musical mélée 
in which an aviator and a high flyer get 


mixed. 

Opera Comique—Park. Which, being 
interpreted, means assorted comic 
opera. 

Pirease Get Marriep—Fulton. Beamish 
bliss with farcical interruptions. 

Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. George 
M. in a brown study. 

RepempTion—Plymouth. Last week of 


John Barrymore’s sojourn in murkiest 
Russia. 

Royat VaGcasBonp, Toe—Cohan & Har- 
ris. Musical romance treated the way 
a kid brother treats his sister’s beau. 








| 





JUDGE 


Tunes and tights. 


SinBap—44th Street. 
Farcical 


SLteePinc Partners—Bijou. 
talk in the presence of a bed. 

SoMEBODY’s SWEETHEART—Central. Side- 
tracking the vamp in Seville. 

Some Time—Casino. Wistful romance 
which prompts Ed Wynn to sa 
“There, there, little girls!” 

Tea ror Turee—Maxine Elliott. Dr 
Byron prescribes for wifely ennui. 

Turee Faces East—Longacre. All a 
inscrutable as can be. 

Turee Wise Foots—Criterion. Grouchy 
bachelors taught to sit up and beg. 
Ticer! Ticer!—Belasco. Spring mad- 

ness fires the cook. 

Toxsy’s Bow—Comedy. Norman Trevor 
gives up Greenwich Village strip poker 
and goes South to fall in love. 

TumBLe In—Selwyn. Beguiling a quaran- 
tine with song and dance. 

Unknown Purpte, Toe—Lyric. Richard 
Bennett serves shivers. 

Up 1x Masev’s Room—Eltinge. The 
underlying cause of the trouble is made 
of crépe de chine. 

Vetvet Lavy, THe—New Amsterdam. 
Missing jewels secreted in the vicinity 
of Georgia O’Ramey’s ankle bone. 

Woman 1n Room 13, THe—Booth. Her 
former husband tries to make her shoot- 
ing mad. 

ZiEGFELD Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. 
cialists in pulchritude. 


Spe- 


I Wonder 
I think the Mormon prophet was 
An awfully funny man. 
I wonder how his wives enjoyed 
His prophet sharing plan. 


A Cerman Lesson 
tense—Junker. 


Past 
Junked. 


Present tense— 





Drawn by J. A. Ryan 
Mrs. Occult—Do you believe, Major, that 
spirits will ever return to earth? 
Major—It may have been possible in the 
past—but they can’t after July first. 





had 


on n 














eee Extravagance 


tical By Benyamin De Casseres 
4 ONEY has only one use—circulation. Money not in use 
—_ is a form of theft. 

- Hence the greatest benefactors of humanity are the 


a ravagant. It is the extravagant who make the mare go. 
” The greatest calamity that could overtake humanity would 
D be for the extravagant, the heavy-spenders and the wasters of 


oney to become tight-wads. 
Money cannot be wasted. 
. more freely it is spent the more people profit. 


It cannot be squandered. The 
No one knows 


the value of a dollar better than he who “throws it away.” We 
chy | owe our jobs to the profligates of money. 
So if one wishes to be a real benefactor of his kind he should 
- end without stint and to the limit. The only danger comes 
from the hoarder. Cultivate the arts of extravagance and make 
eq me one happy. 
ker 


Spend well and not too wisely. 


wl Love is Blind 


ird j FRIEND of mine met one of our American lads “over there.”’ 
. “Well, son,” he queried, “ how do you like France?” 
he “Don’t like it, don’t like it at all.” 


de “Why, what’s the matter with it?” ° 
“Well, it ain’t got no cities for one thing.” 

m. “No cities,’ answered my friend. “That’s strange! 
t) had very beautiful cities.” 

“Ves, but let me tell you they’re nothing like our cities at home.” 

cr “What about Paris?” insisted my friend. 

t- “Oh, well, Paris is a little different; but believe me, Paris has nothing 
n my town.” 

c “Say, where do you come from anyway?” 

And the lad with a real light in his eyes answered, 


I thought France 


** Jersey City.” 





The Romances of Eugene Sue 


Debts, dissipation and disappointment 
in not realizing his social ambitions made 
Eugene Sue a socialist. In this spirit 
he turned his hand to literature with an 
enthusiasm that fired his genius to the 
production of romances that revealed a 
gift for story-telling and a fertility of 
imagination that rivaled the romances 
of Dumas. The tragic, comic, pathetic 
and grotesque in the types of character 
and situations created by Sue have a 
power to horrify or charm, such as few 
other romances possess. 

Sue’s Mysteries of Paris and The Wandering Jeu 
have been translated into nearly every language, but 
probably few outside of France have ever read his 
other gripping romances embraced in the series. 
The Cardinal Sins and The Knight of Malta, and 
developed a new vein in romance, and all 
read in a splendid English translation 
in the form of 






novels Sue 


Arthur. In these 


these rare stories can now be 
unabridged and unexpurgated- 


8 EDITION DE LUXE VOLUMES IN 4 


Embracing The Cardinal Sins 
The Knight of Malta— Arthur 


OVER 2700 PAGES 


Each volume measures 834 x 6 inches—Deckle-edge laid paper—Original 
Etchings—Big Type—Art buckram binding—Gold tops. 

A BARGAIN—The Publisher’s Price of the Set in 8-volume Form was 
$20.00. The 4 Volumes Will Be Sent Prepaid on Receipt of $1.00 with 
Order—the Balance of the Price, $6.00, Payable $1.00 a Month for Six 
Months. Or, Send the Cash Price, $6.30 with Order and Save Time and 
the 7oc. Discount. MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED—Order Today 

The Supply is limited. 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 























The Pleasures of Life 





Nature but clean teeth area 


HITE teeth are a gift of 
health essential which everyone may have by 


Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice. 


It is no longer necessary to impress upon thinking people 
the necessity of using a dentifrice. But it is vitally essential 
that the most efficient tooth cleanser be chosen. Dr. Sheffield’s cleanses 
the teeth in the pleasantest possible manner. It claims no virtues which 
would place it in the position of usurping the field of the dentist. 
Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice costs but 25c for a large tube. 

It is the perfected product of the oldest tooth paste manufac- 
turers in America. The purest and best ingredients are used 
and it is formulated in accordance with the latest accepted 
theories of dental science. Ask your druggist for 


DR: SHEFFIELD Ss. 


using 







Send 10c in stamps for a 
medium -size tube, or 25¢ 
for full size. Note how 
pleasantly and thoroughly 
this exquisite dentifrice does 
its work. Sheffield Denti 
421 Canal 
York City 





frice C ompany, 
Street, New 





Concern 


To Whom (Fem.) This May 


Aux Armées 24, I, "19 


Monsieur le Directeur: Vous avez souvenance peut-étre d’une 
lettre que je vous adressais (Juillet ou Aofit, 1918) et que votre 
amabilite a fait insérer dans le JupGE (Septembre, 1918). Je vous 
en remercie du fond du coeur. Les lettres recues ont été nom- 
breuses. J’en ai été profondement ému; J’ai pu juger combien 
votre nation était sceur de la nétre, juger et de sa bonté d’Ame 
et de sa spontanéité de coeur. 

Ne pouvant faire “Echo” et répo:.dre individuellement 4 toutes 
ces lettres “que je conserverais ainsi que de preciéuses reliques, 
permettez moi d’envoyer par l’intermédiaire du JupbGE mon Grand, 
Grand Merci collectif, et mon réel regret de ne pouvoir repondre 
individuellement 4 toutes les aimables lectrices qui ont fait “‘ Echo” 
a ma lettre insérer dans le JUDGE. 


Veuillez agréer, Monsieur le Directeur, mes remerciements 
sincéres et mes respects. 
Colonna Charles, 176 Rt. au Inf. 
11th Bn., par B. C. M., Paris. 


Dear Sir: You may remember a letter which I sent you last July 
or August and which you kindly printed in JupGe (September). | 
thank you for that from the bottom of my heart. I have received 
a great many answers which moved me deeply. From them I have 
been able to judge how truly your nation is a sister of ours, to 
judge your kindness of soul and spontaneity of heart. 

Since I shall not be able to answer individually each of these 
letters which I shall always keep as precious souvenirs, allow me 
to send through JupGE my great big Thank You to everybody, 
and my real regret at not being able to reply individually to each 
of the kind writers who answered my letter. 

Colonna Charles. 







Gai 
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Pajamas and Night Shirts 


\ 
J 
“The NIGH Twear of a Nation! 


sit: Exceeds Expectations &) 


at 11886 dealers E.ROSENFELD © CO. Balto and NewYork 
o 2 7 ° - * * 








Thonpeon’s EYE, WATER 
, 
Thompson’s 
strengthens weak. inflamed ey« and is an ideal 
m eye wash Goo nee 1795. Keep your eyes well 
and they will help keep you 


35 At All Druggists or Sent by 
c Mail Upon Receipt of Price 


Write for our Booklet. it is FREE 
\q, JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River Sta Troy, N. Y. 
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Five 


Rich Cuban Cigars 30° 


French's Superb Cuban Special. Both filler and wrapper are Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned lea “hort leaf filler; strictly hand-made, 
4% in. long. Hich, mild and exquisite tropic flavor. Five 
cigars in Spanish cedar box by parce! post prepaid, direct to you for only 
We silver or stamps. This limited introductory offer, at less than cost, 
is to get you acquainted with this delightful cigar Send We today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. B, Statesville, N. C. 
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WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 





Some Girl 
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He—I've never kissed any girl in the 
whole wide world! 

She—I don’t care for your past perform- 
What is your dope for the future? 


Widow. 


ances. 


Some Distance 

She—Don’t you think that Myrtle looks ugly 
in that ultra low-cut dress? 

He—Not as far as I can see.—Jester. 

Highway Robbery 

“Papa, what kind of a robber is a page?”’ 

“A what?” 

“It says here that two pages held up the 
bride’s train.” —Widow. 


The Piscatorial ‘‘Pish!” 
We columnists may dig and toil 
Till our finger tips are sore; 
But some “poor fish”’ is sure to say, 
“T’ve heard that joke before.””—Magpie. 


Hand-Some 











. “What did you do to your hand?” 
“Why, I went down the street to get a good 
cigar and a horse stepped on it.”’—Record. 


JUDGE 


'‘“Honorably Discharged!”’’ 
[es ; ov 
HIS admirable picture, 
which appeared on a 
recent cover of JUDGE, 
been reproduced in 
full colors and mounted on 
a heavy mat, | 1x14, ready 
for the frame. It will be 
sent postpaid for twenty- 
five cents cash or stamps. 
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JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
| 225 Fifth Avenue 3 New York City 
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Where Son’s Eyes Were 
Father (to son who is showing him around the 
campus)—Son, I heard that every foot around 
these parts was historical. 
Son (as co-ed goes by)—Yes, and some of the 
ankles, father.—¥Froth. 
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Fatal Playfulness 
Gawge—Helen and I are no longer engaged. 
James—How did that happen? 

Gawge—She was sitting on a limb of a tree 
in the orchard and I broke it off.—Widow. 


A Girlie Called Linnet 

There once was a girlie called Linnet, 
(Her speed—it was twenty a minute;) 

She threw her shoe in the air 

And sighed, “I don’t care 

If I happen to get my foot in it.”—Pelican 


Oh, Pickles! 
There was a young lady named Perkins, 
Who had a great fondness for gherkins; 
She went to a tea 
And ate twenty-three, 
Which pickled her internal workins.—Froth. 


Encouraged 
“Do you think you could learn to love me, 
Christopher?” 
“Well, I passed Calculus.’ —Jack-o’-Lan- 


tern. 





The Girl and the Gob 
A girl with a gob went to dance, 
But agony showed in her glance. 
A good dancer was he, 
And likewise was she. 
The reason—those wide flappy pants. 
—Froth. 








COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let's see what you can do with it. Cartoon- 
ists and illustrators earn from §20.00 to $125.00 
or more per weck. My practical sysiem of per- 
sonal individual lessons by mail will develop 
| your talent. Fifteen years’ successful work for 
newspapers and mayazines qualifies me to teach 
you. Send sketch of Uncle Sam with 6c in stamps 
for test lesson plate; also collection of drawings 
showing possililities for YOU. State your age. 


The Landon School ¢ divsts>%ie2 
1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 


HOTEL BINGHAM -- Philadelphia 


IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING 


ARGE well lighted and comfortable rooms. Hotand cold 
running water in every room. Only hotei having direct 
Subway and Elevated connection with all railroad 

stations, ferries and department stores. Roof Garden. Club 
Breakfast. Special Luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50; 
with bath, $2.00 up. FRANK KIMGLE, Manager. 
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ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic Powder to Shake Into Your Shoes 


_ And sprinkle in the Foot-Bath, It 
takes the sting out of corns and 
bunions, the friction from the shoe 
and gives rest and comfort to tired, 
aching, swollen feet. 

The Plattsburg Camp Manual ad- 
vises all men in training to shake 
Foot-Ease in their shoes every 
morning. 

Nothing relieves the pain of tight or 
new shoes so quickly or thoroughly. 

If you want genuine relief, Allen’s 
Foot-Ease will give it and give it 
quickly as proved by 30,000 testi- 
monials from all over the world. 
Try it to-day and be comfortable. 
Sold everywhere. 
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Don’t accept any substitute. 
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Don’t Do It 


By Rarpeu B. Cooney 


RE you, by any chance, planning 
A to get married? Ifso, takea friendly 
hint, and first find out whether 
or not your future mate has a secret 
hankering for the doctor’s profession. If 
he or she has, don’t do it! The woman I 
married has always thought that she 
would have made an excellent nurse, and, 
consequently, I—well, listen to this: 
The other morning I woke up with 
just the trace of a cold, and elected to 
stay home for the day in order to rest up 
a bit. Such, I say, was my intention, but 
in deciding, I had not counted upon my 
wife’s ambitions to be a nurse. No sooner 
had I told her that I was staying home 
that day than she got on the job. Over- 
ruling all objections, she forced me into 


udge 


The mission of this 
publication is to preach 
the gospel of cheerfulness 











Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company. 
Cable address “Judgark,” Telephone 6632 Madison Square. 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 





SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers £5 00 
Six months, or 26 numbe rs 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - 1.00 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 
or postal order 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 
the United States and Great Britain 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1918 
10 cents; 1917, 20 cents, etc. 
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ico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to 
all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 

JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscripts 
or drawings unless they are accompanied by full postage for 
that purpose 
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Drawn by Donato McKee 


A Kodak attachment to establish beyond cavil 
the size of the one that got away 


an easy chair, wrapped me up as though 
I were a baby or a chronic invalid, and 
trotted off to the medicine chest, only to 
reappear a few moments later with two 
bottles and a pill-box in one hand, and 
a spoon, a jar of salve, another pill-box, 
and a copy of “Doping the Dear Ones at 
Home” in the other. 

That was but the beginning of a terrible 
day. Pills, powders, ointments, oils, were 
poured in, on, and around me. I took 
Rochelle salts, Epsom salts, and three 
other varieties of salts; I took quinine, 
calomel, Lunk’s liver pills, and aspirin; 
I gargled salt-water, listerine, borolyptol, 
and two other sorts of throat washes; 
I used camphorated oil, kerosene, catar- 
rhal jelly, and vaseline; I swallowed 
pink tablets, green tablets, and mottled 
tablets. 

The next day, I must admit, the cold 
was gone; but, it was three weeks before 


I had recovered sufficiently from the 
medicine to get upon my feet again. Re- 
member me, and if you are about to marry 
an amateur medical dispensary, 
it! 


forego 
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Broiled 
Lobster 


and— 


Oysters 


and— 
NON-INTOXIGATING 


| Clams 


and— 


| Goes fine with 


all kinds of shell fish 


No Goverament License Required 
Try it at nearest Restaurant, Oyster or Chop House 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 








ACCOUNTANT 


c Accountants in 
eed tne. ye 28 Fareed Fo vy- 4 ies 


» Cpe for C. P. A. exami ing-une 
Sa Wed setae cen gt 
Accountants, Low tuition £ a rite now for infor- 
Ee'sa a 2 Extension University, rity, Dept. 482-HA Chicago 
r World's Greatest Extension University’’ 

















| A Rondeau in Rebuttal 
By Carotyn WELLS 
| LL over now! I didn’t win 
Your heart. Instead, to my chagrin, 
You flouted me and said me nay, 
And scornfully sent me away, 

To brood upon what might have been. 

| 


Ah, me, what hopes I dared to spin, 
What fancies fair I reveled in; 
’Twas but a dream so bright and gay— 
All over now. 


Your smiling eyes! Your dimpled chin! 
To plead anew would be no sin- 
I’m going to try it, anyway,— 
You bid me go—I dare to stay, 
May I, sweetheart? Shall we begin 
All over,—now? 











Vd Sown Cances 


Outdoor life gave steel-muscles, straight 
bodies, clear-eyes and keen wits to Amer- 
ica’s soldiers and sailors. Canoeing offers 
healthful exercise and a world of pleasure. 
“Paddle your own canoe—and be sure it's 
an ‘Old Town.’” Sturdy, 









Send for catalog of the 





shapely, swift and safe. | 







Master Canoes. Dealers 
everywhere. 

OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
1844 Main St. 
Old Town, Maine 














Cuticura 
For Baby’s 
Itchy Skin 


All druggists; 25, Gt 
ment and 60, ‘aleum 25 
Sample each free of Outi- 
eura, Dept. B, Boston.” 





























as eres a asad 








Use This Chest FREE 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 
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IGNORANCE—GREATEST 
OF ALL HANDICAPS 


Conscious Ignorance Makes a Man 
Ill at Ease; Unconscious Igno- 
rance Makes Him Ridiculous 


So many vital and interesting things are trans- 
piring in all parts of the world today that now, 
more than ever before, every man, woman and 


child who hopes to establish a claim even to 


average intelligence needs a good work of general 
relerence ol niernationai scope, or otherwise 
suffer the embarrassment of ignorance. very 
Imerican’s Reference Library will put you at 


ise in the best ol company no matter what the 
subject under discussion. You read of the Paris 
Peace Conference and _ the 
League of Nations Do you 
know the history of past at- 
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